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Yours for a

Cheaper Living

Coffee Substitute

|
Contains no Coffee, i
Caffine, Chicory, Bar- i
ley, Peas, Drugs or
Chemicals,

8 Ibs. $1.00
Sample 10c

JoManactured by

Wm. DEITZ

Gales Creek, Oregon

From the preparing of
the food to the serving,
absolute cleanliness and
painslaking care 1s obsery-
ed |1_\' the

Forest Grove Oyster House
Everything to Eat
Oysters and Shellfish a
Specialty.

Open Day and Night
M. S. TAUNTON, Prop'

@ i
1

G. C. GRAY,

Dilley, Oregon
Phone 52

Expert Carpet, Rug
and Fancy Weaving

Orders called for
‘.{H:i lIl'|l'\'1‘I't‘ti,

Photos for

Everybody
OB

We want to assure
prepar-
ed to give you the
very best work in
the latest
designs, and that
vour early order for
Portraits will insure
you the
of careful attention
to detail.

ORI O
Forest Grove Studio.

You we are

ajl |!nl'u\'t'=I

perfection

Beat the Prices
at the

Farmers’ Grocery

and Meat Market

Pacific Ave.

J. D. RODE

BY CEORGE BARR MCCUTCHEON

Copyright, 1906, by Dodd. Mead & Compaay.

be called back. Thelr
nutenable, He wus

*Renwood’'s,”
position wns

%j"

\ \
'f‘; PUSY -

Shaw Swung the Ax Vigorously,

drenched; the raincoats protected her
as she crouched back Into the most re |
mote cornet Looklng about, he dis
covered a smull door leading to the cel
lar. It opened the lnstant he touched |
the latch he cried, lift
Ing her tuo her feet. *In here—stoop! 1
bave the light. This is the cellar. [I'll
have to break down a door leading to
the upper part of the house, but that
will not be ditlicult. Here's an ax or
two. Good Lord, 'm soaked!™

“Whe-where are we going? she
gasped as he drew her across the
eart hen fluor

“Upstalrs. It's comfortable up there.”
They were at the foot of the narrow
stalrway. She held back

“Never! It's the—the haunted house!
I ean't—Randolph.”

“I'ooh! Don't be afraid.
you, denrest.”

“l know,” she gulped. “But you
have only one arm. Oh, I can’t!"”

“It's all nonsense about ghosts. I've
slept here twenty times, Penelope
People have seen my light and my
shadow, that's all. I'm a pretty sub
stantial ghost.™

*Oh, dear, what a disappointment:
And there are no spooks, not even |
Mrs, Renwood 7"

“Uf course she may come back, dear
but you'd bardly expect n respectable
Indy spook to visit the plnce with me
stopping  here, Even ghosts have
regard for conveutionalities, She
couldn't"—

“HHow much more respectable than
L"” Penelope murmured plalotively.

“Forglve me," he lmplored

*“1 would, only you are so wet."

The door above was locked, but
Shaw swung the ax so vigorously that
any but a very strong nerved ghost
must have been frightened to death
once more,

“It's my house,
plained from the top step.
are. Come up, enelope,
yours.”

She followed
above, In sllence they
the bare floors through empty rooms
antil at last he opened a door In what
the left wing. To her
surprise this wans comfortably
furnished There were ashes In the
Mg freplance, and there were lamps
which had been nsed recently, for
they were filled with oil

“MHere's where | read sometimes’
he explnined “1 have slept on that |
couch Iast winter | ecame ap bher
to hunt. My ecottnge wasn't finished
so |1 staved here I'l confess ['ve
heard strange sounds—now, don’t shiv
er' Once or twice I've heen a bit
nervouns, but I'm =till alive, yon see.
He Hehted the wicks In the two blg
Inmpa while she looked on with callls
ereeping ap and down her back Tl
have a bully fire in the fireplace In jJust
a minate.”

“T.et me help ron"™ she suggested
roming quite close to him with uneasy
glaneces over her shoulders

Ten minutes luter they were sitting
hefore ng tre, quite content even
thaneh there wnas a suggestion of
amazed ghosts lurkiog o the ballway
behind them. No doubt old man
Grimes and his wife, If they awoke In
the course of the night, groaned deep
pruyers In respouse to the bright Hght
fromm the winduws of the baunted
bouse. Shaw and 'enelope amiled se
curely as they
storm outside.

“Well, this is trespassing.,” she said
beaming a bappy smile upon him,

*“1 shall be obliged to drive you out.
alas,” bhe sald red “Do you
recall my vow? As long as you are
a Bazelburst, | perforce eject
you"

“Not tonight!” she
may

“But, as aop altervative, you'll pot |

“Come, qulck,”

I'm with |

you know,” he ex
“There we

The fort Is

him into the hall
walked along

proved to be

roaotn

a roar

listened to the bowling

ectively
must

cried In mock dis

| to belleve his ears.

| volce and then

be a Bazelhurst long,"” he went on
engerly, suddenly taking ber bands
Into his, forgetful of the wounded
il s Bolng to try trespassing
mys<elf Tomorrow I'm golng to see
your brother. It's regular, you know.
I'm golng to tell the bend of your
clan that yon are cowing over to
Buaw, heart and hand.™
“Oh!™ sbe exclalmed
no, no.!

“You—you—
You must not do that!*

“Hut, my dear, you are goilng to
marry me."

“Yes—|—snuppose so0,” she murmured
belplessly. *“That fsn't what | meant.
I mean It Isn't necessary to ask Cecll,
Ask me: I'll consent for him."

Malf an hour passed. Then he went
to the window aud looked out into the
Rlorm

“You must lHe down and get some
sleep,” he insisted, coming back to bher
“The storm’'s letting up, but we can't
leave here for quite a while. I'll sit up
and watch. I'm too bappy to sleep.”
She protested. but her heavy eyes were
his allies. Soon he sat nlone before the
fire; she slept sound ou the broad
couch in the corner, a stenmer rug
across her knees. A contented smlile
curved hls lips as he gnzed reflectively
Into the flames. Ile was not thinking
of Mrs. Renwood's nmiable ghost.

How lotig she had been asleep Pene-
lope did not know. She awoke with a
start, her flesh creeplng. A pnameless
dread came over her; she felt that she
was utterly alone and surrounded by
horrors. It was a full minute—a sick-
ening hour, it seemed—before she real-
fzed that slie was lo the room with the
loved. Tler frightened eyes
caught sight of him Iyving back in the
chair before the dying fire in the chim-

man she

ney placve, The Hzhts were low, the
shadows gaunt and chill
A terrified exclamation started to her

rs agnin caught the sound
wing in the house—
allen visitor There wiux no mis
taking the sound—the distant, sepulech
rnl laugh and the shutling of feet, al
most at the edge of the couch, It

lips. Her en
of some one m

some

| seemed

she whispered hoarsely
Dhaie did not move
nket and came to
of the
couch, her fingers elutching the cover
Ing with tense horror. Aguin the soft,
rumbling laugh and the sound of foot
steps on the

"1::llulnl;nll'."
The i In the
She threw off the bla

a sitting posture on the shle

stairway. lLike a flash she
sped across the room and elutehed
frantically at Randolph's shoulders,
He awoke with an exclamation, star
Ing bewildered into the Lorrified face
above

“The—the ghost!” she gasped, her
s the hall door e
lenped to his feet and threw his arms
about her.

“You've had a bad dream,” he said
“What a beast 1 was to fall asleep
Lord, you're frightened half out of
your wits. Don't tremble so, dearest.
There's no ghost. Ev

“Listen—listen!" she whispered. To
gether they stood motlonless, almost
breathlexs before the fire, the glow
from which threw thelr shadows across
the room to meet the mysterious In
vader.

“Good Lord,"”

eves glued up

ery one knows"—

he muttered, unwilling
“There s some
one In the house. [I've—I've heard
sounds here before, but not llke these,”
Distinctly to thelr startled ears came
the low, subdved murmur of a human
unuistakable moans

from the very depth of the earth—

| from the grave, it seemed,

“Do you hear?" she whispered. “Oh,
this dreadful place! Take me away,
Randolph, dear"—

“Don’'t be afraid,” he sald, drawing
her eclose “There's nothing
natural about those sounds. They
come from lips as much allve as ours
I'll Investigate.” He grabbed the heavy
poker from the chimney corner and
started toward the door, She followed
close behind, his assurance restoring
in a measure the courage that had
temporarily deserted her.

In the hallway they paused to look
out over the broad porch. The storm
bad dled away, sighing Its own re
quiem In the misty treetops. Dawn
was not fur away. A thick fog was
rising to meet the first glance of day.
In surprise Shaw looked at hls watch,
her face at his shoulder. It was after
5 o'clock.

“Ghosts turn Iin at midolght, dear,”
he snid, with a cheerful smie. *“They
don't keep such bours as these”

“But who can it be? There are no
tramps in the mountains,” eghe pro
tested, glancing over her shoulder ap
prehensively.

“Listen! By Jorve,
from the ccllar.”

super

that volce came
“And the lock Is broken.,” she ex
elalmed “"But how willy of me
Ghosts don't stop for locka™
“I'll drop the bolts just the same,”
he sald as they hurried down
way At the back stalrs they stopped
and listemed for many minutes. Nol a
sound came up to them fr helow
Softly he closed t
two heavy bars Into place
any one down
think they've heard
around an here.”
(TO BE CONTINUED)

the hall

1 lowered
“If there's
probably
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Take Your Coupon Book

TO

The leading and enterprising firms with whom we
have arranged to redeem Press Coupons.
Their prices meet all competition.

HOFFMAN & ALLEN
General Merchandise
Main Street, Forest Grove

GOFF BROTHERS
Hardware, Implements, Autos

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

GEO. G. PATERSON

Furniture and Pianos
Main Street, Forest Grove

SHEARER & SON

Jewelers

Main Street, Forest Grove

THE JACKSON PHARMACY
Drugs and Medicines
Cornelius

GOFF BROTHERS
Hardware and Supplies
Cornelius

A S HENDRICKS
General Merchandise
Cornelius

GASTON DRUG STORE
Drugs and Medicines
Gaston

FOREST GROVE PHARMACY
Pure Drugs and Medicines

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

SUN-RISE GROCERY

Groceries and Provisions

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

C. G. DANIELSON
Bicycles and Sundries

Pacific Avenue, Forest Grove

FOREST GROVE STUDIO
Photos and Photo Supplies

Forost Grove

R. A. PHELPS A. J. COOK
White Palace Cafe

Pacific Ave., Forest Grove

C. L. BUMP & CO.

General Meachandise

South Forest Grove

MORTON & FREEMAN
Groceries and Provisions

Hillsboro

J. A. HOFFMAN

Jeweler

Hillsboro

THE DELTA DRUG STORE
Drugs and Medicines
Hillsboro

PERCY LONG
Hardware
2nd Street, Hillsboro

MRS M. L. BURDAN
Millinery
2nd Street, Hillsboro

SAELENS & SPIESSEHEART
Meat Market
2nd Street, Hillsboro

A. C. DONELSON
Furniture

Hillsboro

PEOPLES STORE
General Merchandise

Hillsboro

MRS. WINIFRED GUNTON
Pope Photo Gallery

Hillsboro, Oregon

BRIGGS BROTHERS
General Merchandise

Dilley

G. LUNDQUIST & CO.
Hardware
Cherry Grove

ERIC ANDERSON
Jewelry and Drugs
Cherry Grove

FORSBERG & BROSTROM
General Merchandise
Cherry Grove

THE C. C. STORE

Day Goods, Groceries, Shoes, Hardware

Orenco
ORENCO DRUG CO.
Drugs and Jewelry
Orenco
Wm. OELRICH
Builders’ Materials
Orenco

OREGON NURSERY CO.
Wholesale and Retail Nursery Stock

Orenco

M. P. CADY
General Merchandise
Beaverton

J. L. HARDY
Confectionery and Patent Medicines
Beaverton

R. L. TUCKER
Everything to Build With

Beaverton

N. C. LILLY

General Merchandise

Gales Creek

E. J. AYERS

General Merchandise

Gales Creek

KINTON & JENSEN
General Merchandise

Banks

BRODERICK & HUMBERG
Blacksmith and General Repairing
Cornelius, Ore




